

7 he Taming oft the Shrews 

flrew’d, cobwebs fwcpt, the fcruingmen in their new fuftj on tfie 
white ftoekings,and euery officer his wedding garment on?Be 
the Jacket faite whhu.,the Gils faire without the C - peislaide 
and cuery tiling in order? c 9 

C Mr ' All ready : and therefore I pray cheer, ewes. 

, Gru - Firft know m ; horfe is tired , my mailer and miftris falnc 
our * far, How ? 

Gru. Out of their faddlcsinto thediirc, and thereby hangs a 
tale. 4 

Cur. Let's ha’t good Grumio. 

<jr.u. Lend thine eare. 

Cur. Hecre. 

Gru. There. 

Cur. This *tis to feele a tale, not to hearc a tale. 

Gru, And therefore ’meal’d a fcnfible talc :and this Cuffe 
was but to knockc at your eare, and befeeeh liltning :now 1 begin 
Inpritnis weeame downc a foule hill, my Matter riding behinde 
my Millris. 

far. Both of one horfe ? 

Gru. What’s that to thee / 

Cur. Why a horfe. ** 

Cjru. Tell thou the tale; but hadft thou not croft me , thou 
fhouldft haue heard how her horfe fell, and Hie vndevher horfe : 
thou fhouldft haue heard in how micry a place, how (he was be- 
moil’d, how he lefc her with the horfe vpon her, how hebeate 
«ie becaufe her horfe ftumbled, how Ihe waded through the dues 
to plucke him off me : how he fwore,how (he prai’d, tliatneuer 
prai’d before : how I cried, how the horfes ranne away, how her 
bridle was burft .• how I loft my crupper, with many thinges of 
worthy memorie, which now (hall die in obliuion, and thou te- 
turne vnexperienc’d to the graue. 

- far. By this rcckning he more drew than fhe, 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeftofyou all fliallfinde 
when he comes home. But what talkel of this / Call forth Na- 
thaniel/, Iofeph, Nicholas, P hi/lip ,W alter , &aerer/bpiud thercih 
let their heads bee flickely comb’d, their blew coats brufli’d, and 
their garters efan indifferent knit, let them curtfie with their lefc 
legges,and not prefume to touch a haire of my Mailers horle-taile 
nil they kiffc their hands. Ate they allreadie? 

C ur ‘. 




'the Taming of the Shreml 


Cur . They are. 

Gru . Call them forth. ' 

far. Doc you hearc ho ? you mud meete my maifter to coun* 

nance my miftris. 


tenanccmy miftris. 

Gru. Why (he hath a face of her ownc. 


Cur. Who knowes not that ? 

Gru. Thou it feemes,that calls for company to countenance 
her. 

Cur. ! call them forth to credit her. 

• Bnterfoure orfiue feruingmen. 

Gru. Why (he comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Njt. Welcome home grumio. 

‘Phil. How now Cjrumio. 

Nf. What grumio. 

Nick, Fellow grumio . 

Nat. How now old lad, 

gru. Welcome you : how now you : what you s fellow you : 
and thus much for greeting. Nowmyfpruce companions, is all 
readie,and all things ncate? 

Nat. All things j$ readic , how neere is our mailer i - 
9 re ' E’ncat hand, alighted by this : and therefore be not— *» 
iwOc«s paflion, (ilcnce, 1 hecre my mailer. 

Bitter Petr uchio and Kate. 

— J Where k* thefe knaucs ? what no man atdoorc 
r o noid my ftirrop, nor to take my horfe / 
v\ here is Nathaniell, Gregory Phillip. 

Allfer. Hecre, heere fir, heerc fir. * 
v Pet. Heere fir, hecre fir, hecre fir, hecre fir, 

u>u -ogger-headed and vnp llifht grobmes j . 

Vhac. no attendants? no regard /no dutie? 

-^ere istne foolifb knauc I fent before? 

Gnu Heere fir, as fooliflxas I was before. 

Did 1 nor h^ P f ^ * wainc ^«,l**fon malt-horfe d*udg : 

T J j , not bld thee meete me m the Patke g ‘ 

And b WS along theft rcfcall knaucs w.h’tbec f 

Y&rT- COJtlir »m not fully made 

■And gabrtels pumpes, were all vnpinkc i’ch heelr. • 

was no Link to colour 
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